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The Tragedk of Hamlet % 


Ham. You cannot Sir tike from me any thing, that I 
will more willingly pare withall , except my life, my 
life* 

¥ofo*. Fare you well my Lord. 
Ham* Thefc tedious old fooles* 
JWW, You goe to feeke my Lord Hamlet i there 
hce is, 

Enter Rafiscrax and Gmldtnjltrnt* 

Rvfin^ Godfaueyou Sir- 

Guild. Mine honour'd Lord? 

Ho/in. My rooS deare Lord? 

Ham, My excellent good friends? How do f ft thou 
Gxild**ft*r*fe} Q\Rofwcraw ; good Lads : How doe ye 
both? 

Rojtn. Af the indifferent Children of the earth. 
Guild. Happy, in that we arenot ouer-happy : on For- 
tunes Cap^vearenoc the very Button, 
Ham. Nor the Scales of her Shoo? 
X&jS** Nether my Lord* 

Ham. Then you iiue about her wafte, or in the mid- 
dle of hei fauour 1? 

(jUiL Faithjherpriuates, we. 

Ham. In the fecret pares of Fortune ? Oh^ mofl true t 
file is a Strumpet. What's the newes ? 

-Rpfe- None rny Lordj but that the Wotld's growne 
honeft.. 

Ham* Then is Doomefday necre i But your newes is 
not true, Let me queftion more in particular : what haue 
you my good friends, deferued at the hands of Fortune, 
that fhc fends you toPrifon hither? 

G*tiL Prifon,my Lord ? 

Bam. Denmark's a Prifon. 

Rofift. Then is the World one. 

Ham, A goodly one,in which there are many Gon* 
fines, Wards,and Dungeons % Dtnmarkt being one o\h* 
worft* 

Rofin* We thinke not fo my Lord, 

Ham, Why then'tis none to you^for there is nothing 
either goo dor bad, but thinking makes it ib : to me it is 
a prHon. 

Repx. Why then your Ambition makes h one: 'tis 
too narrow for yourmmde. 

Ham* OGod, I could be bounded inamitfliell, and 
count my felfe a King of infinite fpace $ were it not that 
I haue baddrcames. 

GmL Which drearoes indeed are Ambition : for the 
very fubfUnceofche Ambitious, is mcerely the fliadow 
oraDreame* 

Ham, A dreams it felfe is but a lhadow. 

Rofitt* Truely, and I hold Ambition of fo ayry and 
light a quality, that it is but afhadowes (hadow. 

Bam. Then arc our Beggers bodies; and out Mo- 
narchy and out-ftrctcht Heroes the Beggers Shadowes: 
fhall wee to th' Court : for, by my fey I cannotrea* 
fon ? 

'Both. IVeel waitvpon you, 

Ham. No fuch matter* I twill not fomyou with the 
reft of my feniants ; for to fpeake to you like an honefl 
m^ n : I am moft dreadfully at tended j but in the beaten 
way of friendfhip, What make you at Elf&mwert 
j^jSk To vific you my I ord,no other oecafion. 
Ham. Beggcr that I am,I am euen poorc in thankes; 
but I thankc you : and fure deare friends my thanks 
are too deare a halfepeny ; were you not fent for ? Is it 
your owne inclining? Is it a free visitation ? Come, 


dcale iuftly with me ; com^ ro me7niwb^i: 
Guil* WhatfliouldwefaymyLotdV 
Ham, Why any thing. But to theparpoft. , 
fent for* and there is a kinde confeffion in V ou ? U * ere 
which your modefties haue not craft taiZu ^ 
lor,! know the good King & Qacenchauc felt f ^ 
Rofin^o what end my Lord ? 0f 
Ham, That you muft teach me; but Jetm 
you by the rights ofotir fellowftiip,by the conf^ 0 ^ 
euryouth,by the Obligation of our cueNp rc f e ^ na " c ? G f 
and By what more d carry a better propofcr cold ^ 
you withall 3 be euen and dired with me. * 


eine 


were lent for or no, 

Rofi*. What fay you? 
Ham. Nay then I haue an eye tfyou: jf ymj . 
hold nor off. 
g&L My Lord, we were fent for. 
Ham. I will tell you why 3 f Q ft a ji ♦ . . 


preuent your i 


Queene^moultno feather, I haue of late, but v?he^ 

ifto 


I know not, lofl a]] my mirth,fcrgor* all aiftomerf? 
ercife; and indeed, it goes fo heaucnly with my dijp 0 £ 


riil Promontory; tnismofl excellent Canopy the A 
taokyou,thisbwi«o^hangm 
fretted with golden fire: why, « appeals no cfe^ 
tomee, then a foulc and peftiknt congregtrioo of 73 
pours. What a piece of worke is a man 1 how Noble in 
Reafon? how infinite in faculty ?■ in forme and moum 
howcxpreffeand admirable Hn Aflion, how liltmhv! 
gel? in apprebenfion, how like a God? the beauty rftfe 
world, the Parragon of Animals ; and yet to -me, what is 
this Qiiinteflence of Duft? Man delights not 
nor Woman neither; though by your fouling rafant 
to fay fo. 

R&fm. My Lord, there was no fuch ftuffe in m 
thoughts. 

Ham* Why did you laugh,when Ifaid, Man delists 
not me » 0 

To thinke, my Lord, if you delight not in Mui s 
what Lcnton entertainment the Players lhall rctciue 
from you! wee coated them on the way, and hither art 
they comming to offer you Seruice. 

Ham. He thatplayes the King Shall be welcome; his 
Maiefty (hall haue Tribtite of mee ; the adncmurous 
Knight fhal vie his Foy]e and Target t the Louer fhall 
not Eghjr^ftf, the humorous manfiiall end his part in 
peace; the Clownefhall make thofe laugh whofdtings 
are tickled a f th* fere : atid the Lady fiiall fay her tainde 
freely; or the blankc Verfe fhall hakfor't : what Playen 
are they ? 

Rafin. Euen thofeyou were wont to take dcligk in 
the Tragedians of the City- 

Ham, How chances it tbey traaaile? their refi- 
dence both in reputation and profit was better both 
wayes. 

Reft*, I thinke their Inhibition comes by the tncanes 
of fhe latelnnouation i 

Ham. Doe they hold the fame eftimation they did 
when I was in the City ? Are they fo follo^d? 
RoJIn m Noindeed^theyarenot. 
Ham How comes it f doe they grow rufly ? 
Refit* Nay j their indeauour keepes in the wnteo 


pace; But there is Sir an ayrie of Children, lfel fi 
Yafes, that crye out on the top of qucftion 
are moft tyrannically clap't for t : thefe are nov? w 
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fafoim, andlobe-r&tled the common Stages (fo they 
all them) that many wearing Rapier*, are afifraidc of 
Q 00 f c .qails,and dare fcarfc come thither. 

Ham* What are they Child rtn? W bo maintains 'em? 
9oW arc they efcoted f Will they puriue the Quality no 
[origet then they can fing? Will they not fay after wards 
if they fhould grow rhcmfelues to common Players (as 
it is likemoli if chejr meanesarcnoi better) their Wri- 
Ecr5 do thcrp wrong, to make them exclaim againft their 

ovvneSuccelfion. 

Hofiu Faith there ha's bene much to do on both (ides: 
an d the Nation holds it nofinnc, to tarre thenuo Con- 
troperfie* There was for a while, no many bid for argu- 
^^nt^nleffe the Poet and the Player went cQCuffei in 
ibeQ^eHion. 

Ham. b'cpoflible? 

Gmlt* Oh there ha's becne much throwing about of 
Braines. 

Ham, Do the Boyes carry it away ? 
RofinA thai they do my Lord ^hrcuhs & his load too- 
ffam. It is not ftrange : for mine Vnckle is King of 
Dcumarke, and thofe that wouid make mowes at hitri 
whilcmy Father liucd; giue twenty, forty, an hundred 
Dueates a pcece t for his picture in Little, There is fome- 
thing ln this more thenNaturail, if Philofophie could 
firideitout. 

tlmrtfhfir the PUjers. 

GmL There are the Players- 

Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcom to S/fmower:yom 
hands, come : The appurtenance of Welcome, is Fafhion 
and Ceremony, Let me comply with you in theGarbe, 
]cfl my extent to the Players(whkh I tell you muft (hew 
fairely outward) lliould more appeare like entertainment 
dienyours- Youare welcome : but roy Vnckle Father, 
and Aunc Mother are deceiu'd- 

GttiL In what my deere Lord ? 

Ham. I am but mad North^North- Weft : when the 
Winde is Southerly , I know a Ha wke from a Handfaw. 
Enter Polo** ins* 

Tol r Weil be with you Gentlemen, 

Bam* Hearkc you Gmldenfitrne^ and you too : at each 
eare a hearer : that great Baby you fee there, h not yet 
out of his fwathing clouts* 

io^Happilyhe's the fecond time come to them: for 
they fay ^n old man is twice a child e. 

Ham* Iwillprophcfie* Hee comes to tell me of the 
Players, Mark k ? you fay right Sir : for a Monday mor- 
ning 'twas fo indeed* 

fol* My Lord,l haue Newes to tell you. 

Ham. My Lord a 1 haue Newes to tell yott. 
When Rojfm m Aftor in Rome— 

PvL The A<5rorsarccotne hither my Lord, 

Ham. Bua^ej buzze. 

Pol* Vpon mine Honor. 

Ham* Then can each Aftor on hts Afic— 

Pofon* Thebeft Aftors in the world, either for Trsgc- 
die s Comedie t Htftone 3 PiftoraH: Paftoricall-Comicall- 
HiftoricalLPaftorali ; TragicalUHifioricall : Tragicall- 
Comicail-Hiftoncall'PaftorKH : Scene indiuible,cr Po- 
cm vnlimircd. Smeca cannot be coo heauy } nor PUutm 
too light Jor thelawofWdt.and the Liberty.Thefcare 
theonely m f en, 

Bam* O /*pAwIudge of Ifrae^what aTreafure had'ft 
thou? 

P*L What a Treafure had he, my Lord f 
Ham. Why one faire Daughtcr ; and no more> 


The which he loued paffing well* 
p*L Still on my Daughter. 
Ham* Am I not i'thVighr old Itfhta 1 
Pofan* If you call melepka my Lord,! haue adaugh. 
ter that 1 louepafling WelL 
Ham N^y that foliovves not, 
Pofon^ What followes then^ny Lord ? 
Ha. Why 5 As by lo^God wot ; and then you knov^I 
came to paffe^ as moftlikeu was : Thcfirft r owe of the 
Pom Chanfen will fhc w you coore* ForJookc where my 
Abridgements come* 

Enm foure orfm Pliers. 
Y'are welcome MatlerSj welcome a!K I am glad to fee 
thee well ; Welcome good Friends, O my oldeFriend ? 
Thy face is valiant fince I fawtheelaft : Cam ftchouto 
beard me in Denmarke f What, my yorsg L ady and Mi- 
ftriiPBvrlady your Ladifhip isneerer Heauen then when 
I fa w you laft, by the altitude of a Choppinc. Pray God 
your voice hke a pecce of vncurrant GoJd be not aaek'd 
within the ring. Mafters,ycu are a]J welcome: wee*le"ne 
to't likePiench FauIconerSj flic at any thing w r c fee: wee 1 1 
haue a Speech ftraight. Come giue vs a taft of your qua- 
lity : cornea paflionace fpeech. 
i.PUy* Whit fpecch t my Lord? 
Ham. I heard thee fpeakme a fpeech once ? butit was 
neuer Afted : or if it was s not aboue once, for the Play 1 1 
remember pleas'd not the Million, 'twas Cmiarie to the 
General! : but it was (as I receiu'd it, and others, whole 
Judgement hi fuch matters, cried in the top of mine) an 
excellent Play i well digetted in the Sccencs, fecdowne 
with as much modcfite,as cunning, I remember one faic^ 
there wasnoSalletsin the lines, to make the matter fa- 
uouryj nor no matter in the phrafc, that might indite the 
Author of affe£btJoti,biu caTd it an hone ft method.One 
cheefe Speech in it, I cheefely lot/d, 'twas *d£mdt Tale 
to Dide, and thereabout of it efpeciaily, where he fpcaks 
of Priams (laughter. If it liue in your memory, br gin 
this Line, let me fee 5 letme fee Tfhe rugged Pjrrlm hie 
th'Hyrcmian Beaft, It is not fo: it begins with Fjnhite 
The rugged Tyrrhm J he whofe Sable Armes - 
Blacke as his purpofe, did the night rcfemble 
When he lay couched in the Ominous Horfe* 
Hath now this dread and blacke Complexion fraear^d 
With Heraldry more difmall; Headtofooie I 
Now is he to takeGeulles, horridly Trick *d 
With blood of Father*, Mothers, Daughters,, Sonnes, 
Bak'd and impafted with the parching fireets, 
That lend a tyrannous.and damned light 
To their vilde Murthers 3 roafted in wrath and fire, 
And thus o're-fiz-ed with coagulate gore, 
With eyes like Carbuncles, the hdhfl* Pjrrbm 
Ohi Grand fire Prtam fcekes, 

Pol, Fore God,my Lord,vvcIf ipoken, with good ac J 
centjand good difcrction* 

i .player. Anon hefindeshim, 
Striking too fhort at Greek es. His anticke Sword^ 
Rebellious ro his Arme, lyes where it falle* 
Repugnant to command : vnequall match, 
Pyrrhm at Priam driues, in Rage ft r ikes wide i 
But with the whiffe and winde of his fellSword,- 
ThVnnerucd Father fah. Then fenfcleffc IIHuoid 
Seeming to fcele his blow, with flaming top 
Stoopesxo hisBace, and with a hideous crafli 
Takes Prifoner Vyrrhm eare, For loe,his Sword 
Which was declining on the Milkichead 
Of Rcuerend "Priam ^ feem'd i'th'Ayre to flicke % 

So 
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